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the mountaignes that they must passe through, in the countrey
of Northumbrelande. They take with them noo purveyaunce
of brede nor wyne, for their usage and sobrenes is suche in
tyme of warre, that they wyll passe in the journey a great
long tyrne, with flesshe halfe soden, without brede, and drynke
of the ryver water without wyne: and they nother1 care for
pottis, nor pannis, for they seeth[e] beastis in their owne
skynnes. They are ever sure to fynde plenty of beastis in the
countrey that they wyll passe throughe. Therfore they cary
with them none other purveyaunce, but on their horse, bitwene
the saddylland the pannell2, they trusse a brode plate of metall,
and behynde the saddyl, they wyll have a lytle sacke full of
ootemele, to the entent that whan they have eaten of the
sodden flesshe, than they ley this plate on the fyre, and tempre
a lytle of the ootemele: and whan the plate is hote, they cast
of the thyn paste theron, and so make a lytle cake in maner
of a crakenell, or bysket, and that they eate to comfort with
all theyr stomakis. Wherfore it is no great merveile, though
they make greatter journeys than other pepple do. And in
this maner were the Scottis entred into the sayd countrey,
and wasted and brent all about as they went, and toke great
nombre of bestis. They were to the nombre of iiiL M. men
of armes, knightis and squiers, mounted on good horses, and
other x. M. men of warre were armed after their gyse, right
hardy and firse3, mounted on lytle hakeneys, the whiche were
never tyed nor kept at hard meate, but lette go to pasture in
the feldis and busshes....
Whan the kyng of Ingland and his oste'had sene and h[e]ard
of the fyers that the Scottis had made in Inglande, incontynent
was cryed alarme, and every man commaunded to dislodge,
and folowe after the marshals baners.... And whan they were
over [the Tyne], they lodged theym that nyght by the ryver
syde; and by that tyme the son was goon to reste, and there
was but fewe among them that had other4 axe or hoke5, or any
instrument to cutte downe any woodde to make their lodgyngis
withal; and there were many that had loste there owne com-
* pany, and wist nat where they were. Some of the footemen
1 neither. 3 saddle-cloth. 3 fierce- 4 either. * bill-hook.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